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Rupert, with, about a thousand horse, was at Skip-
ton, and from thence marched away to Westmore-
land.
We concluded now we had two or three days
time good; for, since messengers were sent to York
for a party to suppress us, we must have at least
two days' march of them, and therefore all concluded
we were to make the best of our way.  Early in the
morning, therefore, we decamped from those dull
quarters ; and as we marched through a village, we
found the people very civil to us, and the women
cried out, " God bless them, it is a pity the round-
heads should make such work with such brave men,"
and the like.    Finding we were among our friends,
we resolved to halt a little and refresh ourselves;
and, indeed, the people were very kind to us, gave
us victuals and drink, and took care of our horses.
It happened to be my lot to stop at a house where
the good woman took a great deal of pains to pro-
vide for us; but I observed the good man walked
about with a cap upon his head, and very much
out of order.   I took no great notice of it, being
very sleepy, and having asked my landlady to let
me have a bed, I lay down and slept heartily:
when I waked, I found my landlord on another bed,
groaning very heavily.
When I came down stairs, I found my cripple
talking with my landlady; he was now out of his
disguise, but we called him cripple still; and the
other, who put on the woman's clothes, we called
Goody Thompson. As soon as he saw me* he called
me out ; Do you know, says he, the man of the
house you are quartered in ? No, not I, says I. No,
so I believe, nor they you, says he; if .they did, the
good wife would not have made you a posset, and
fetched a white loaf for you. What do you mean?
I. Have you seen the man ? says he. Seen

